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" I doubt it____"
4 " They'll kill us ? "
" I expect so."
" But they don't shoot their prisoners. The cossacks said
so. Don't you remember ? "
Jr Ivan Alexievich was silent, but a spark of hope was
kindled within him. "That's true/' he thought. "They
won't dare to shoot us. Their slogan was : * Down with the
Commune, with pillaging and shooting.' They've not gone
further than imprisoning, so the rumour goes. A whipping,
and then prison. Well, that's nothing to be frightened of.
We'll stay in prison until the winter, and then there'll be a
new rising in the Don, our people will drive out the Whites
and release us."
The hope kindled like a spark, and it faded like a spark.
" No, they'll kill us. They're as savage as devils. Farewell,
life I Ah, we didn't take the right road ! We should have
Bought them and had no pity on them. We shouldn't have
spared them, but cut them down to the roots." He clenched
his fists and shrugged his shoulders in impotent frenzy, and
immediately stumbled, sent almost to the ground by a blow
on his head from behind.
" What are you clenching your fists for, you swine ? "
the sergeant in charge of the convoy thundered at him,
riding at him with his horse. He struck Ivan with his whip,
raising a weal right across his face from the temple to the
chin.
" Who axe you beating ?  Hit me, daddy !  He's wounded,
what are you striking him f OF ? " one of the Yelanska men
^tfsked with quivering voice and an entreating smile.  He
stepped out of the crowd and put himself in front of Ivan.
" There'll be enough for you too ! Beat them up, cossacks!
Beat the communists ! " the sergeant roared,
His whip-lash came down so hard on the man's thin shirt
that the shreds of material shrivelled like leaves in a fire,
and the blood poured from the cut, wetting the shirt.
Panting with anger, the sergeant drove the prisoners on with
his horse, and began to ply his whip ruthlessly.
f Again the lash descended on Ivan. Livid fires burned in
'his eyes, the earth swayed under his feet and the green
forest on the opposite bank of the river seemed to rock.
He seized the stirrup and attempted to drag the sergeant